"= The praiſe of Nothing : 
Though ſome doe wonder why L write in praiſe R 
Of Nothing. in theſe lamentable daies, 5 


When they have read, and will my counſell take, 
I hope of Nothing ſomething they may make. 


To the tune of, Though I have but a marke a yeare, &c. 


om CAL - 
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ACS SUL 2 a 


T He pꝛaiſe of wiſedome ſome doe w2ite, 
and ſome the pꝛaiſe of money: 
And every one like Bees to th hive, 


Nothing is witer then the winde, 
02 lighter then a feather, 2 
Pet J another thing have found, 


78 
EN 


from ſomething gather hony. 5 which quite excelleth either: 
Bu: if my Genius doe not faile, A hatlots love, that every dap, 
To pꝛomp me ere J end mp kale, a Is chang d and ſwiftly blowne away, 


- Pou Lande that nothing will pzevails, 


for all muſt tuine tonothing. 


But vnhat's he light then her, I pa, 


the wiſeman anſweres nothing. 


— 


* 


- 


Nothing ſhall therefo2e pleaſe mo moze 
than women to abaiizon, 15 
Fozit that £ thonld all in love, 
oz foyne with ſuch a wanton: 6 
She'd bzsake up very heart-tcings ſure, 
z J muſt Vulcans lot indure, | 
Lud patientiy abi de the cure, 

or elſe be help'd by nothing. 


Kotßhing was firſt. and chall be laſt, | 
fo iat hir a s fo2 euer, 
| th. 
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' an, 


d is gone, 


Den 
D 


Take vou heed then nnmarried Lavs, 
befoze you grow a lover, wg 
And ere to ſcone you chuſe a wife, — 
with honeſt patience pz2ve her: 
Foz nothing can againe unwed, 
No2 cure a Cuckci2s aking head, 
25eſldes once ſoſt a £?aiden-head, 


can be reca!'d by nothing. 
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| hag heat of war nothing is ſafe, 
1 in peacenothing reſpected, 

But ill got wealth, which to pzacure, 

no vice at all's neglected: 

The ſonne doth with his fathers end, 
That he may have his wealth to ſpend, 

But let ſuch Lads thet: manners mend, 
vr all will come to nothing. 


Nothing is ſafe by Sea 02 Land, 

no2 2iwates fre from danger, 
Which is committed fo the truſt, 

of either friend oz ſtrenger. 
Foz nothing in the woꝛld remaines 
ut fo; their pꝛibate ends 02 gaines, 


Cheil hav't although they bzeak their bzains 


or bring themſelvcs to nothing. 


deying regg r. S ryen gold, 
* but boctüt ite decayd, 
Foz gold the Uſurer ſols his ſcule, 
which niult at laſt be pat, 
M hen nothing krom the grave can call 
Such mizers who their foules inthrall, 
To gripe and h<2d the Devill and all, 
dut better they had nothing. 


Nothing can from the ſight of God, 
conce ale the faults of and. 

Foz his clears eye can ſearch into, 

| the ſmalleſt chinke 02 crannę. 

He can within fby heart eſpy, 

The ſecretfi ſinnes which there doe ie, 

ut if vou to tepentance hie, 
they ſhall appeare as nothing. 
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Nothing thereloze hereafter ſer kt 
but vertue, vice deteſting, 
With pureſt robs of ſancity, 
our bumble ſoule inbeſting: 
And ſœke you after no ſuch thing, 
Which may your foule to ſoꝛrow bing, 


1 


or eſle deſire nothing. 


Foz though but little thou art wozth, 
vet nothing doit defire, . 

Hon cobeteſt thy neighbours gods, 

noꝛ bove thy ſelte acpire. 

But teſteſt honeſtly content, 

With that pœae littie God hath ſent, 

Thou max di"-erſe in merriment, 


ge When earth-wozmes ſpene 
andnerecanret in nik. 

Noz wih the feare to loſe thet gold, 

| bavetſimec to ſl pe 02 dye!: 
nt with a ſad end peſibe minds 

| 8 till ſtudying om the po ta grinds, 


Untill at lac with ſarom piudc 
themſelves it turi d to nothing. 
Anm thas yer non have heardthe pꝛaiſe, 
£& Tuothing, wo2th a penny: 
| Y Yihlrbh ag 2 fan to ſiug heare now, 
Ne J pepe wilt d ne mand. 
«3-3 ot if fort voice be held to deare, 
w &S © a7”? difii fe this counſell heres 
& ay devart ta fleg als ears, 
- 9s i vel ve him got hing. 


£ * 
: n 


- | : ö a | : a e Os — 
dwelling zt en nfor. Nr nn 


Dꝛ while thou liv'ſt thy conſcience ting | 


